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THE TROUBLES OF THE HON, “ FINGY ” CONNORS. 


HE TROUBLES of “ Fingy’’ Connors increase. Coming from Buf- 
falo, where so many great statesmen have bourgeoned, this statesman 
had aright to expect rapid progress toward national eminence. On the 
contrary, somebody seems to have picked all the roses out of his path and 
left only the cruel thorns. The Hon. 
** Fingy ’’ does not claim that he was much 
at the beginning. Greatness generally 
dates back to merely nominal beginnings. 
His special grief is that Buffalo statesmen 
generally get somewhere, while he has 
kept going without arriving. He appears 
to be nothing more than a sort of private- 
wire connection between the house of Mur- 
phy and the house of Hearst. As some- 
times happens between partners, the busi- 
ness of this enterprising firm has not gone 
on harmoniously. To change the meta- 
phor, the Hon. “‘ Fingy,’”’ as near as we 
can make out, is a sort of flagman standing 
alone out on the tracks, waving his signal 
of danger and trying his level best to prevent the Hearst and Murphy trains 
from bumping into each other. 














HAT a reversal of records these frothy political times are bringing 
forth! Kentucky colonel, for instance, is exploiting a bottled spring- 
water. 
> . . 
6s THINK of being governed by the Evening Journal !”’ exclaims the New 
York World. Not any. We are trying to think pleasant things 
these days. 
al . > 
the pay-roll in politics! Gotham employs 60,948 per- 


THE POWER of 
And yet they wonder 


sons receiving salaries of $57,068,253 a year. 
why the Hon. Murphy is trying to hang'on. 


THE SCHEME TO WATCH CONGRESS. 


E NOTE with some concern the new political enterprise which takes 
to itself the designation of ‘*‘ The People’s Lobby.”’ It is proposed 
to organize the faithful muck-rakers of the land and post them on the steps, 
in the corridors, aisles, passage-ways, exits, and entrances of the capitol at 
Washington. These lynx-eyed spies will watch congress. Of course, 
when congress finds that it is watched, 
congress will cease to do wrong and begin 
to do right. In short, we have here noth- 
ing less than the prospect of a congress 
tamed, domesticated, innocent and lamb- 
like. a spectacle 
**Uncle Joe’’ becomes the Hon. Joseph 
Cannon. When he wishes to indicate 
what a success the United States is he will 
blandly remark that the United States is 
quite a success. For the better part of 
each year the newspaper correspondents 
have a lot of fun guessing what congress 
is up to. A world-of mystery resides in 
an executive session, and the committee- 
rooms are so many-“‘ caves of the wind”’ 
from which mystifying zephyrs blow out over the world. 
when The People’s Lobby takes hold. 





Congress as ceases. 

















This will all be 


done away For our part, if 


congress is to be made perfectly good, we would almost as soon see it abol- 
ished altogether and have done with it. 





(GOVERNOR CHARLES E. HUGHES—Not yet, but soon. 
> > > 
HE pure-foodists tell us white sugar is not pure. We balk. It’s another 
scheme of the ** yellows.”’ 
>. >. > 
ITTSBURG Humane Society objects to a hive of bees in a man’s win- 
dow. Cruelty to animals, you know. 
> > = 
tg: TE a little water in New York state politics this trip. There is that 
$101,000,000 canal job, for instance. 
. > * 
ROTHER TAPT is still on the job. Perfectly wonderful what a quiet- 
ing effect that man has wherever he lands. 


l’S ABOUT time for the richest man in the world to get himself lost 
again. We have come to expect this much from the yellow newspapers 
with regularity. 
* = a 


IT’S A GOOD IDEA— PUSH IT ALONG. 


REWER PABST of Milwaukee is said to have given each of his chil- 
dren one million dollars to see how the responsibilities of wealth would 

rest on their shoulders. There is a suggestion here of such unique worth 
that we would like to see it applied universally. JUDGE would be willing 
to accept a million dollars at any time just 
to see how he would stand it. Here is the 
most satisfactory plan we have seen for 
arranging an entente cordiale between the 
millionaires and the people. For our part, 
we will engage to give the plan a thorough 
test if Mr. Rockefeller, Mr. Carnegie, or 
any other well-to-do person cares to under- 
take to finance a test case in which we are 
to play the star part. It would be neces- 
sary to keep a diary and set down faith- 
fully each day just how we were bearing 
up under the responsibilities of a million 
dollars. Next, we would engage to speak 
well of our partner in the undertaking and 
forego all muck-raking activities in his 
direction. If the effect in a single case would be to restore cordial relations 
between the rich and the poor, it is easy to calculate what the effect would 
be if the experiment were made general. Class bitterness would die out. 
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The millionaire would be welcomed in the best society everywhere. It’s a 
bully idea. 
> > * 
O IT’S costing Cuba $25,000 a day to be “‘intervened’’? No wonder 


Cuba is getting peaceable! 
* 
OUNG Mr. Rockefeller says “‘ it is the man who is fit whom the world 
wants.’’ Doesn’t he mean “ fought ’’? 
NE PROMISE fulfilled! ‘‘I ain’t no speech-maker, but you will find 
me on the job,”’ declared the Hon. ‘‘ Fingy ’”’ Connors. 
> > > 
O THE world is going mad. Dr. Forbes Winslow says so. From what 
we see going on around us in politics, we guess Dr. Winslow is about 
half right. 
. > 
N R. HEARST has a pretty poor opinion of people who are not for him. 
So far we understand that he has called Judge Parker a “‘ cockroach,” 
Charles A. Towne a ‘“‘rat,’’ District-attorney Jerome a “‘ croton-bug.”’ 
Wonder what he thinks of Hughes by this time? 

































A CLEVER PROPOSAL. 























He—‘‘ Er—by the way, there’s a report going about that we re engaged.” 


Sue—‘‘ Can't you stop it?”’ 
He—‘‘ Why not verify it ?"’ 


BUSINESS IS BUSINESS. 
¢¢ LJOW’S business ?”’ I said tu a butcher I met 
While out for a stroll on the street. 
‘* Well, sometimes it’s tough, but by chopping,” he said, 
‘*T manage to make both ends meat.” 


I spoke to an author, a cheerful young chap, 
Whose life seemed exceedingly bright. 

‘* How goes it?” I asked ; and he promptly replied, 
‘¢Oh, everything seems to be write.” 


‘* You’re looking quite well,” to a broker I said, 
Whom I sat beside in a car. 
‘* Don’t take any stock in my health,” he replied ; 
‘*I'm feeling away below par.” 


My tailor I met on a prominent street. 
‘* Good-morning !”’ I said ; *‘ you look cute.” 
‘*Why shouldn’t I, pray,” he replied with a smile, 
‘«When every one ’s easy to suit?” 


‘Ah, doctor, good-morning! How goes it with you?” 
I asked with a smile on the side. 

**Oh, I’m going along in the same old way, 
Enjoying bad health,” he replied. 


I said to the man who makes automobiles, 
‘*It isn’t quite proper to frown.” 
‘*T know it’s dead wrong,” he replied with a pout. 


‘* The fact is, I’m all broken down.” 
PERRINE LAMBERT. 


CLASSIFIED. 
$e JINKS thinks he has nervous prostration, but 
I guess it's only what his valet calls ‘ nerv- 
ous prosperity.’ ” 
‘‘ You're wrong there. It’s a clear case ot 
‘nervous posterity.’ ” 


T oughtn't to be necessary to tell young men 
there's room at the top; they ought to be 
finding it out for themselves. 


“a 





ADVERTISING. 


AT is this story I hear about Miss Beauless advertising for a husband ?” asked the 
first person singular. 

‘« It is almost that,"’ answered the other one. ‘‘ She has taken to promenading the street 
with a cook-book under her arm." 


DOUBTFUL. 


Jones—‘‘ See the wicked artist painting on Sunday.”’ 
Jenxs—‘‘ He might do worse.” 
Jones (scrutinizing picture)—‘‘ |'m not so sure of that."’ 


















































THE EDITOR’S CHAT, 


(from Anyold Magazine.) 


LTHOUGH the 
Magazine is the greatest we have yet given 


present number of Anyold 


our family of three hundred million odd readers, 


we herewith announce that the issue for next 


month will surpass it in every way. We know 


you will wonder how we can go on beating our 


own best, but you don’t have to, unless vou want 


to, you know. How we can go on making our- 
selves look silly is our secret. 

We are glad to announce that Horatio Well- 
Smythe, the well-known author of that 
‘When Baby Rocks the Cradle,” 
a hit in our February number, 
‘« The Worl.l’s Great 
You, perhaps, did not 
a hit. 


R. Santsberry of Zanzi- 


ington 
beautiful poem 
such 


which made 


has written an article on 
for our next issue. 


had 


tell you now. 


Poets " 


know he made such That's why we 
Theodore 
bar contributes the most startling piece of fiction 
that this season has brought forth, under the title 
at Midnight."" Mr. Sants- 


berry'’s tale is mysterious, poetic, romantic, ex- 


of «* Three Screams 








POPULAR REFRAINS FOR FAMILY USE. 
Model—Everybody Works but Father.” 
VERYBODY works but mother. She sits around 
all day 
Reading and talking nonsense, passing the hours away; 
Getting up stuff on Ibsen, taking in guff on Shaw— 
Everybody works at our house but my ma-maw. 


Everybody works but brother, sophomore he at Yale ; 
Nothing to do all day long but just keep out of jail. 
Taking a course in yelling, studying to be a *‘sub””— 
Every body works at our house but my old bub. 


Everybody works but sister. Sister’s a sort of Squidge, 
Morning, noon and evening playing the game of bridge. 
Breakfast, dinner, luncheon, back to the game again— 
Everybody works at our house but Sister Jane. 


Ever) body works but auntie. She spends her time at 
church, 

Talking about the neighbors, out on a scandal search ; 

Filling her soul with worries o’er other people’s biz — 


Everybody works at our house but my Aunt Liz. 


Everybody works but baby, yelling from morn till night, 

Smashing our brand-new china, skinning the cat on 
sight ; 

Poking his mother’s eyes out, pulling his nurse’s nose— 





delightful feel 
proud of it, though we admit we have not read 


citing, and a love-story, and we 
it. Besides these features, there are stories and 
articles by such well-known and popular authors 
as Harry G. Love, Reginald Percival Siviter, Mrs. 
A. H. Dullwater, 


We wish to congratulate our readers in hav- 


and many others. 


ing such a cargo of good things coming to them next month! The 


next issue of Anyold Magazine will undoubtedly be about the best 


thing in its line that has ever been put on the market! It’s an awful 
thing to put out such a grand piece of work, knowing that we have got 


But sufficient unto the dav, vou know, etc. 


FRANK H. WILLIAMS. 
A DISTINCTION WITH A DIFFERENCE. 
66( SODF REY, ten | me ; which is proper—tooth-brush or teeth-brush. 
Now, think.’ 
‘*I've always said tooth-brush, but I think I'll say teeth-brush 
hereafter 
‘Well, which would you say 


to beat it the next month. 


,”’ was the thoughtful little fellow’s reply. 
nail-brush or nails-brush ?” 
nails-brush.” 


Godfrey argued similarly, and decided in favor of « 


Pursuing the matter a step further, the father said, ** And which 
would you say—hair-brush or hairs-brush ?” 
‘Well, 


‘«T shall say hairs-brush ; 


This was too much for the son of the house. papa,”’ he 
said, looking at that gentleman's bald head, 


but if I were you I should say hair-brush.” 


y= sluggard can go to the ant, but the bee would give him more 


ota pointe r. 


JUDGE'S FAVORITES, 


SYLVIA LYNDEN, STARRING IN 
The stars that shine above at night 

Are quite successful, most folks say. 

Like you, each shines with its own light 
That is, it stars in its own way. 


Everybody works at our house but pinky-toes. 


Nobody works but father. He goes to town each day, 
Trying to earn the ducats, family bills to pay ; 
Has to walk to the station, dodging the butcher-man— 


Nobody works at our house like my old man. 
WILBERFORCE JENKINS. 


‘*HER OWN WAY.” 


AN ESSENTIAL. 
IR," says the eager visitor to the wise old man, 
number of people who are going to club together in a dinney. 
Each person is to take something for the dinner. Naturally, each per- 
that which he or she thinks will be the chief feature of 
the repast. Now, what I want to do is to take something that every- 
body will want—something that will make the dinner a huge success. 
What shall it be ?” 
The wise old man thinks for a moment ; 
books, dismisses the querist with the words, ‘: Take a good appetite.” 


‘*«l am one of a 


son wiil take 


then, turning back to his 


TAPERING OFF. 


N OUR fr-end’s table we observe numerous bottles labeled ‘ ani- 


line,” ** acetic acid,” ‘* formaldehyde,” ++ boracic acid,” ‘* pulver- 


ized sawdust,” ‘* extract of chicory,” etc. 

Noting our look of wonderment, he explains : 
‘You see, | grew so accustomed to eating the old-fashioned 
oods, my wife not being a cook, that since the new pure-food 
gone into effect | have to dash the proper adulterant into 


It would have been 


canned ¢ 
laws have 
each food, cutting down the supply little by little. 


too great a shock to leave off everything at once.” 
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WHEN A 
Being at the rear of the procession, he pays five dollars to get up nearer. 


FELLOW WISHES HE HAD NEVER BEEN BORN. 


But—what's the use ? 














JAMES MONTLOMERY Tip. 


en he a asubas. i< 


THE HONEYMOON. A SHORT TRIP IN CLOUD-LAND 













































GENIUS AND 
STUPIDITY. 
6s ENIUS,” said 
G the sage, ‘‘is 
the infinite capacity 
for hard work.” 
‘*And stupidity,” 
observed the young 
man who had put 
through a few good 
things, ‘‘ is the inabil- 
ity to make others do 
the hard work for 
you.” 


WHAT MOTHER 
WOULD SAY. 
;: DWARD is invited 

to a children's 
party. His mother 
does not often allow 
him to indulge in 
sweets, so she im- 
presses upon the host- 
ess that the little fel- 
low is to have but one 
piece of cake. When 
Edward has disposed 


H 


~~. S 








SSS —, age: —— 


BLUE ROOH DERMATOLOGIST | 


<a 





—, 


PR PRESTON 


THE TRANSFORMATION OF THE MODERN BARBER-SHOP. 


The modern tonsorialist will cut your hair or shave you as an accommodation, but that is no 


longer his chief business. 


of his generous helping of ice-cream and cake he asks for a second 


helping. 


‘* What would your mother say, Edward ?” Mrs. Ray asks, hoping 
to pave the way peaceably for a gentle refusal. 


‘*« Help yourself, dear,’” 


THE 


of sentimentality, ‘When Brother Jim Was Boarding with the State.’ 





MERRY MINSTRELS. 


was the instant rejoinder. 


WAS las’ night,” began the end-man when 
the sweet-voiced singer had concluded a 
pathetic ballad, ‘Ah was a-gwine home 
when Ah sees a big, black ghost.” 

‘* Hold on, Mr. Bones !” cried the mid- 


dleman. 
ghost ? 


‘Who ever heard of a black 
You should know better than to 


announce to this large and intelligent au- 
dience that you saw a black ghost. Let 
me inform you, for future reference, that 


all ghosts are white.” 


‘« Mistah Centerpiece, yo’ am wrong,” 


protested the end-man. 


‘Ah has seen 


blue, green an’ yellah ghosts, an’ pink an’ 


red ghosts, an’"’ 


‘«Mr. Bones, your ignorance is amaz- 
ing. But as you can't possibly prove your 
absurd claim that you've seen a colored 
ghost, our popular tenor, Mr. Hinote, will render that appealing bit 


‘*Ah got proof—Ah got procf!"’ cried the end-man as the tenor 


arose to warble. 


ghosts. Kase why? 





es 





HUNGER, 


‘Ah knows dat Ah'’ve seen blue, green an’ red 
Kase ghosts am all shades. Dat’s mah answer.” 


HAT would your majesty wish for breakfast ?’’ asked the waiter 


of the cannibal king who is sojourning in this country. 
** What have you ?”’ asked the cannibal king. 


‘¢ Almost anything—cereals, fruits, rolls, muffins ” 





‘*Do you think you could get me a few ragamuffins ?” asked the 
cannibal king with a hungry twinkle in his eyes, looking out of the 
window at the plump newsboy who is crying his extras. 


A LENGTHY LIST. 


ae! HAT are all these things for ?” asked the meat-packer, indicat- 
ing a lot of large flat cans, about three feet wide by four feet 


long, and a quarter of an inch deep. 
‘* Those are the new cans for our corned-beef hash,” explained the 


superintendent. 


‘* What was wrong with the little ones we have used ?” 
‘*Nothing ; but the new law requires us to print the contents on 
every package, and I had to get this new can for the hash.” 





yrs a pretty sight to see a girl blush when she really has nothing to 


blush over. 


in a twenty on you as a dime.” 








EXTRAVAGANT. 
¢+QIR,” said the beg- 
gar to the man 
whose nose and chin 
were almost meeting, 
and who walked on 
his heels so that the 
soles of his shoes 
might be saved, 
‘*would you kindly 
give a poor devil 
twenty dollars to buy 
something to eat ?” 
‘Twenty dol- 
lars!" growled the 
man, gasping. ‘Why, 
I never heard of such 
insolence! No! Be 
on your way! I would 
not give you a cent. 
Twenty dollars! The 
idea! Preposterous ! 
Not a cent, do you 
hear ?” 
‘« That's ail right, 
boss,” answered the 
beggar, edging away. 


‘*I knew by your looks you wouldn't loosen up even for a pleasant 
smile ; and feelin’ sort of sporty to-day, I thought I might as well blow 


DANGEROUS CONFIDENCES. 


«66 JOHN,” said the manager of the dime-museum, ‘‘I want you to 


put the living skeleton at one end of the hall and the fat lady at 


the other hereafter, and see to it that they don’t get a chance to talk 
to each other before or after the show.” 


‘Why, have they been making love to each other ?” asked John, 


looking toward the fat lady and skeleton, who are in deep conversa- 
tion. 


‘* Naw; but I overheard them, and she is promising to tell him 
























what to eat to make him fat, and he is promising to tell her how to 
get thin.” 






































SUFFICIENT REASON. 


Epwarp—‘' Why did Grace marry Fred? She wasn't the least bit in love.” 
Epitx—‘‘ Heavens, no! 





She thought Ada wanted him.” 


























INFATUATION. 


Miss Partincton—‘‘! just love these ‘cynic’ railways!"’ quiet. 
track, when suddenly I saw a beam 


THE SCHEME OF THE PATENT-MEDICINE MAN. 


E ARRIVED in the town at four p. m. 
stretch of two hours, to devise some plan by which every person 
in the place should know of the merits of the celebrated Quickem and 
Quillem Pills. But two hours was ample. He had time to spare. By 
six o’clock dozens of violet-scented notes were flying to as many pros- 
perous young married men of the place. The notes were identical 
and read, ‘‘ Dear Mr. : I know you will think me a very dreadful 
person, but I am going to yield to a sudden temptation and write you. 
I saw you on the street yesterday. A mutual friend told me your 
name, and I found your address in the directory. If you think you 
would care to meet me, I will be at this evening at eight o'clock. 
I will surely be there. I hope you will not disappoint me.— Miss 
D . 

Did the scheme work? It did. By noon the next day three wives 
had consulted their lawyers; another went home to mamma. Her 
physician is treating a bride of a fortnight for hysteria. Two women 
bought horsewhips at a harness-store; two others purchased pistols 
at a pawnshop. One married man went to his office with a pair of 
black eyes and several bumps on his head. The telegraph-office re- 
ceived messages signed ‘‘ Mother-in-law,”’ of which one read, ‘‘ Your 
conduct is outrageous,” and another ran, ‘‘ Villain, meet me on the 
four p. m. train to-day.” The next day the patent-medicine man 
owned up that he was the artificer of this brilliant scheme. He seemed 
to be proud of it. Then it was his victims’ turn. They had but two 
hours to accomplish their work. But it was enough. They had time 
to spare. At six p. m. a gentleman with something of the feathery 
aspect of a bird and a subtle fla- 
vor of tar emerged across the 
town line in a northwesterly direc- 
tion and hurried into a thick piece 
of woods in an earnest spirit of 


He had until six, a sheer 











exodus. 


BEFORE AND AFTER, 
T= genial candidate goes forth 
When comes the autumn weather. 
To-day he shakes you by the hand, 
And later altogether. 


EASY FOR HIM, 
¢¢ R ROTHER,” said the exhort- 

er to the new convert who 
had expressed his wish to abandon 
his past and adopt a better way 
of living, ‘‘do you think you can 
walk in the straight and narrow 
path ?” 

“Straight and narrow?” 
smiled the new convert. ‘* Why, 
parson, that will be a cinch for 
me. I've been a tight-rope walk- 
er for ten years.” 








THE SUMMIT. 


’VE scaled the Rocky Mountain tops, 

I’ve braved the Matterhorn ; 

I’ve viewed the stars from Fremont Peak, 
And climbed Mont Blanc at morn. 

And yet of all known altitudes 
The highest one seemed this : 

When Caroline said she’d be mine 
I reached the height of bliss. 


The Catskills and the Apennines, 
Pike’s Peak 


And likewise old Vesuvius 


I’ve climbed all three ; 


They seemed quite high to me. 





But when I begged the daughter's hand 
Her father said, ‘+ By golly! 

You've surely touched the apex now 
This is the height of folly.” 


CARROLL WATSON RANKIN, 


THREW HIMSELF ON THE 
BEAM. 

T WAS a lovely night. 

twinkling, 


shining, the dogs were howling, the 


The stars 





were the moon was 





cats were holding forth in chorus 

in fact, everything was peaceful and 
I was strolling along the 
lying across the rails. I looked at it; but, much as I wished, I hadn't 
the power to move it. 
do, for just at that moment I heard the rumble and roar and rattle of 


I was inatremble. I did not know what to 


Nearer and nearer it came. Louder and louder 
grew the noise. What wasI todo? I couldn’ lift it! 
less. All at once an idea struck me. I put my body between the train 
and the beam, and the train—thank goodness 


a coming express. 
I was power- 
' he trai — 
!—the train passed on 
without harm. 


It was—it was a moonbeam ! LA TOUCHE HANCOCK. 


WHAT SHE SAID. 


Bride—‘*Oh, John, darling! I’m so glad you've come home! 
Cook is acting something awful —smashing dishes and tearing around 
like a lunatic! Do go and soothe her.’ 

Groom—*' Why, sweetheart, what upset her ?” 

Bride—** Nothing at all—except that I told her you said she was 


a fierce cook,” 
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WILLIE Worst (who has political ambitions and doesn't care 
what it costs.) 
ARTHUR FIZZBRAIN (who does the lofty thinking and writes 


IN BUNCOMBE LAND—A REALISTIC EXTRAVAGANZA WITH REAL ACTORS. 
By HERBERT ROSS. 


DRAMATIS PERSON 4. 


the speeches for WORST.) 


MAX JIMSON (who carries the WORST 
sack and attends to sordid details.) 

Gas HOUSE CHARLIE (the Boss of Har- 
mony Hall, who has the goods, but who 
wants the price.) 

THE MULLIGANS (a small army of Har- 
many Hall leaders, who like easy money.) 

OTHER HARMONY HALL LEADERS (who 
are also looking for “ mazuma.”) 

THE CRANK ALLIANCE (supposed to be 
owned by WILLIE WORST.) 

WILLYUM TIRED GEEWHIZ (who spends 
his time smoking cigaretles and sleeping.) 

THE  PLUNDERBUND — Joinal scribes, 
Pharisees, panhandlers, common pee-pul, etc. 


Scent — Jnterior Harmony Hall Wig- 


Gas HOUSE CHARLIE, the MULLIGANS, and other Harmony Hall 
leaders (in jubilant chorus) : 
Oh, we are the ones with the goods to sell ; 
We play the game, and we play it well, 
Undaunted by thought of peril. 

















wam. More prominent members of cast are 
seated on stage, while lesser lights fill body 
of hall. Max JIMSON gives a preconcerted 
signal, and vodciferous cheering ensues. As 





Willyum Tired Geewhiz. 


it subsides WILLIE WORST rises and, advanc- 


ing to centre of stage, sings: 


You now behold in me 
One as clever as can be, 
And my talents, don’t you know, are quite 
uncountable. 
I'm the famous Willie Worst, 
And I always am the first 
To scoff at difficulties unsurmountable. 


All ambitions I decry 
(Other people’s) ; that is why 
I'm your candidate for Governor just at present. 
Your support I ask of you, 
For there's nothing else to do 
But to take the dose you're handed and look 
pleasant. 


MEMBERS OF HARMONY HALL AND 


CRANKS’ ALLIANCE (interrupting) : 


We admire your papers, your wealth, and the rest, 


And the figure you cut in society. 


The only improvement in you we'd suggest 


Is a little bit less of variety. 


No matter you hand us a jolly to-day, 


Or a heart-breaking story of sorrow— 


The betting 's a hundred to one we will hear 


Quite a different story to-morrow. 


To-day you will say Socialism 's the thing ; 
' To-morrow of Municipal Ownership sing 
With loud and vociferous insistency. 


Next: week, like as not, a new scheme you'll 
advance, 
In hopes to improve your political chance ; 
So—hurrah for the Worstian consistency ! 


Wors!1 


For the complimentary things you say 
I thank you most sincerely. 

That you all love and honor me, 
I see it very clearly ; 

And if you can put me right I'll spend 
A half a million yearly. 


again rises and, to the accom- 
paniment of red fire and beating tom-toms, 
bows his thanks.) 


JiMSON, F1ZZBRAIN, Joinal reporters, etc. 


(in minor key): 


How gracefully, and with what ease, 


We'll separate him, if you please, get by— 


y 
From half a million yearly ! Hooray! Hooray! HOORAY! 





‘For they're never letting a cent 


** How gracefully, and with what ease, 
We'll separate him, if you please, 
From half a million yearly." 


We're acquainted with all of the intricate tricks 

That are played in the game called politics, 

And we're all of us fond of the good long green— 
So three cheers for the man with the ‘‘ barrel” ! 


(More loud cheering. After it 
subsides ARTHUR FIZZBRAIN, who 
has been writing Joinal editorials 
with both hands, ceases his occupa- 
tion temporarily and sings): 


On behalf of Mr. Worst, 
I’ve decided that we'll first 
Select the wicked bosses here and 
bounce ’em. 
Their strongholds, we will storm ’em ; 
We will kill "em or reform ’em— 
Or at any rate we'll valiantly denounce 


em. 





(Shouts of “Down with the Czar 
of Russial” Man who looks like the 
czar is thrown out by Gas HOUSE 
CHARLIE'S henchmen.) 


**'You now behold in me 
One as clever as can be.”’ 


MAX JIMSON (jumping to his 
feet)—“ Down with all bosses! The pee-pul must have their 
rights !” 

Gas HOUSE CHARLIE, the MULLIGANS, Harmony Hall leaders 
(in chorus) : 


Yes, down with ‘em all! 


Members CRANKS’ ALLIANCE, common 
pee-pul, etc. (sadly): 


We've been ‘‘ downing” them for many years, 
We have “downed " them o’er and o’er ; 

And now suppose, from the way things look, 
We must «down ”’ the lot once more. 


(Voice from rear of hall): 


But we'd like a rest, it must be confessed, 
For our stomachs grow weak and sore. 


(Sound from rear of hall of some one 
landing on his ear. GAS HOUSE CHARLIE 
and MAX JIMSON advance to footlights and, 
while the calcium-light plays on them, join 
hands and sing): 


If you want an ideal, independent leader, 
Here he is— 
Willie Worst. 





















For getting votes his eloquence as pleader 
For the place 
Puts him first. 
His public spirit far outruns ambition— 
He's the goods. 
When the other candidates but learn he’s running 
They will take 
To the woods. 








(Joinal reporters, led by ARTHUR F1ZZBRAIN) : 


Oh, Worst is our boss, and a good one, too ; 
His like we have never seen. 
So we loose our cheers, fit to split the ears, 
For the sake of the good long green. 
For the sake of the good long green and Worst 
We are wagging our nimble jaw ; 
So three cheers for the man with the bulging sack— 
Hurrah! Hurrah!!! HURRAH!!! 


Gas HOUSE CHARLIE (holding up his hand for silence): 


Before the game proceeds too far 
One thing we must decide on, 
Which is (referring now to Worst), 
The platform he shall ride on. 
The planks we have are warped and bent, 
As though they'd seen a storm— 
How would it do to paint them blue 
And name the lot “ Reform "? 


(WorsT, F1ZZBRAIN, JIMSON, the MULLIGANS and other Harmony Hall leaders, 
after consultation, advance to centre of stage and sing) : 


You may talk of Noah Webster, you may talk of Roosevelt spelling, 
You may talk of all the words you've ever seen— 
But to catch the nimble bailot there is nothing in creation 
Like that little word « reform "—and that’s no dream, 
It’s a word to bring the voters flocking ’round you— 
And of course it needn't mean so very much, 
So we'll play the pious fiddle—play both ends against the middle— 
(Till election) we'll reform to beat the Dutch. 
Gas HOUSE CHARLIE (signaling for members of Harmony Hall ¢o join in) : 
Oh, we are reformers tried and true, 
We're aware of the proper thing to do, 
Observe our strenuous way— 
We're not out for glory but revenue— 
Hooray! Hooray!! HOORAY!!! 
(Echo from rear of hall by common pee-pul) : 
Oh, they are reformers, and that’s no lie—- 
Get next to their winning way, 
For they're never letting a cent get by— 
Hooray! Hooray!! HOORAY!!! 


ARTHUR FIZZBRAIN (who has been earnestly consulting with WILLIE WORST) 
rises and sings: 

Since we've settled now on the game ‘: Reform,” 
And the “ Down with the bosses vile,” 

We'll pick a couple more issues out — 
Do the whole thing up in style. 

We will shout “ Skiddoo !” to the villains who 
Own more than thirty cents— 

And had better say we will do away 
With all gas-bills, taxes, rents. 

I will pen my screeds to your daily needs, 
And soon will the world discuss 

The whichness of the what, opposed 
To the thisness of the thus. 


WILLIE WorsT, GAS HOUSE CHARLIE, the MULLIGANS and the rest (with 
great enthusiasm) : 
Three long loud cheers for the Fizzbrain head — 
Three more for his good right hand, 
For he meets cur needs with his powerful screeds, 
Which no one can understand. 


Hip!! HURRAH!!! 


At the conclusion of cheering GAS HOUSE CHARLIE holds up his hand to 
attract attention as he announces : 


EVERYBODY—Hip ! 


The meeting will close with an original song, composed and sung by the 
famous Mulligan sextette. At the conclusion of the song all the people will march 
out quietly, keeping their hands out of their neighbors’ pockets. 


(THE MULLIGAN SEXTETTE, /ed by BiG TIM, advance to the footlights and 
si-g)s 
» " 2): 





** Oh, we are reformers, tried and true."’ 








When the foolish, stupid public are not kicking, 
When reformers go to bed and sleep at night— 
When the papers do not mention graft we're sticking 

In our pockets way down deep and out of sight— 


When the long-haired 


When (because the public have no perspicacity) 

We meet no glances cold enough to /rappé one— 
We can tell you with unquestionable veracity, 

A politician's life indeed 's a happy one. 


BUT—— 


boys get busy with their knocking, 


When Parkhurst and his friends sit on the lid-— 
When the suckers keep their money in their stocking— 
When there's nothing or nobody to be did— 
When supporters in their manners grow erratic, 
Wanting jobs where there’s really not employ for one, 
We can tell you, and can’t make it too emphatic, 
A politician’s life is not a joyful one. 


AND—— 


While it may look as though our business is an easy one, 
And that almost any one can play the game, 


Take it straight, the life we lead ’s a hard and breezy one, 


And when anything goe. w 


rong we get the blame. 


To-day, we've autos and ha > carriages to ride in— 
To-morrow—p'r’aps we .ouldn’t buy the dirt in one, 
And be looking for a quiet ;ace to hide in— 
For a politician's life is an uncertain one, 


CUL.TAIN. 





WONDERFUL, 
“What makes you think Mrs. Riggles | 
is such a remarkable woman ?” 
“She always remembers the trump 
when playing cards.”"—Milwaukee Sen- 
tinel. 


NO! 


Was any theatre ever big enough to 
hold all the members of the original Flo- 
radora sextette ?—Somerville Fournal. 





HOW TO LOSE SOME FUN, 


“The girl who marries the first fellow 
she falls in love with,” replied the ob- 
server of events and things, ‘‘ misses a 
whole lot of fun.”— Yonkers Statesman. 


NO DAWDLING. 
A MAN OF 70, AFTER FINDING COFFEE 
HURT HIM, STOPPED SHORT. 





When a man has lived to be 70 years 
old, with a 40-year-old habit grown to 
him like a knot on a tree, chances are | 
he'll stick to the habit till he dies. 

But occasionally the spirit of youth and 
determination remains in some men to 
the last day of their lives. When such 
men do find any habit of life has been 
doing them harm, they surprise the Osler- 
ites by a degree of will power that is sup- 
posed to belong to men under 40, only. 

“I had been a user of coffee until three 
years ago—a period of 40 years—and am 
now 70,” writes a North Dakota man. | 
“IT was extremely nervous and debili- } 
tated, and saw plainly that [ must make | 
a change. 

“I am thankful to say I had the nerve 
to quit coffee at once and take on Pos 
tum without any dawdling, and experi- 
enced no ill effects. On the contrary | 
commenced to gain, losing my nervous- 
ness within two months, also gaining 
strength and health otherwise. 

‘For a man of my age I am very well 
and hearty. I sometimes meet persons 
who have not made their Postum right 
and don’t like it. But I tell them to boil 
it long enough, and call their attention to 
my looks now, and before | used it ; that | 
seems convincing. 

‘* Now, when I have writing to do, or 
long columns of figures to cast up, I feel 
equal to it and can get through my work 
without the fagged-out feeling of old.” 
Name given by Postum Co., Battle Creek, 
Mich. Read the book, “The Road to 
Wellville,” in packages. ‘There's a 
reason,” 











BOTH SACRED. 


When Justice Maule was on the bench 
a bullying counsel was one day brow- 
beating an elderly female witness in a 
case before him. Having badgered her 
into a state of utter speechlessness, the 
lawyer appealed to the judge to make 
her answer his questions. 

“Why do you not answer, madam ?” 
asked the judge. 

‘« Because, my lord, he scares me so,” 
replied the trembling woman. 

‘So does he me, ma’am,” said 
judge.—Law Notes. 


the 


Evans’ 
Ale 


Looks Good. 
Tastes Good. 
Does Good. 


BECAUSE 


it is all that a grand old ale f\\woapura 
should be—a natural product Figs 
just as the malt and hops — 
make it. 









Cinbs, Hotels, Restaurants, Dealers. 








DON’T WAIT 


until baldness is upon 
you before you use 


ED.PINAUDS. 


Eau de ) 
Quinine 


HAIR TONIC ¢ 





q Use it now and prevent falling 
hair. Put the hair follicles into 
healthful condition by a daily mas- 
sage (vour barber knows how) 
with ED. PINAUD’S HAIR TONIC. 
Use it freely and note the quick 
improvement in your hair. 

Let us send you a trial bottle (; applica- 
tions) for roc. to pay postage and packing. 
PARFUMERIE ED, PINAUD 
Ed. Pinaud Bidg. Dept. 90, New York 























The Truth 
Can be told about 
Great 
Western 
Champagne 


—the Standard of 
American Wines 
















There is nothing to 
conceal in its produc- 
ton. Itis PureGrape 
Juice, fermented and 
aged to exact perfec- 
tion tor healthiulness, 
possessing the bou- 
quct and flavor that 
connoisseurs desire. 


“ Of the six Amert- 
can Champagnes 
exhibited at the 
Parte exposition of 
1900, the GREAT 
WESTERN was 
the only one that 
receiv a GOLD 
MEDAL.” 


PLEASANT VALLEY 
WINE 60., 


Sole Makers, Rheims, N. Y. 


Bold by respectable wine 
dealers everywhere. 

















WHICH DOG A ARE YOU? 
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1906. 


Copyright Judge Co., 


**HIS NARROW ESCAPE’’ 
By F. R. Bray 
Photogelatine, 9 x 12 
25 CENTS 
Add extra postage for forcign orders 


The nicest little 25-cent picture on the mar- 
ket—a faithful reproduction in photogelatine of 
the artist’s work. Everybody will want oi.e. 
Order to-day. 


Address 


Picture Department, Judge Company, 
225 Fourth Avenue, New York. 


Trade supplied ly Anderson Magazine Co. 
32 Union Square, New York 
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BLOOD POISON 


FOR MORE THAN TWENTY YEARS 
we have made the cure of Blood Poison a 
specialty. Blood Poison Permanently Cured. 
You can be treated at home under same guar- 
Capital $500,000 We solicit the most 
If you have exhausted the old 
still have aches 
and pains, Mucous Patches m Mouth, Sore 
rhroat, Pimples, Copper-Col ored Spots, Ulcers 
on any part of the Sede. Hair or Eyebrows 
falling out, write for proofs of cures. 100-page 


Book Free 


COOK REMEDY CO. 


1480 MASONIC TEMPLE, Chicago, Ill, U. S. A. 
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pees & Turkish Hair Elixir 
ee its natural color aad 
Purely vegetabic aod harmless 
% Pestores origina! youthful condi- 
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| Slalesman, 
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VISIONS OF WEALTH. 
Church—* Did you say he was born 
with a silver spoon in his mouth ?” 
Gotham—« Better than that ; his father 
New York iceman.” — Yonkers 





Cellarette, side-board, sleeping-car or ocean 
steamer kit is incomplete without Abbott’s An- 
gostura Bitters. Adds zest and flavor, aids 
digestion. 


THE CHINK’S OATH. 
A Chinese called as a witness in a 
Johannesburg court was asked what 
torm of oath he preferred to take, He 


replied, ** Allee samee, break-umplatee, 
kill-um-cookee, or sell-um-bookee, allee 
samee.” Each seems equally binding 


with the others.— Zxchange. 


In the warerooms of Sohmer & Co., Sohmer 
the reader will find 
instruments that cannot be surpassed, and the 
purchaser is perfectly assured of getting the 
best article in the market at a very reasonable 
figure. 

APPRECIATION, 

Mr. Kulcher—* Your literary circle is 
making a study of Shakespeare now, I 
believe.” 

Miss Gidday—* Yes, indeed.” 

Mr. Kulcher—* And what have you 
| learned about the great bard so far ?” 

Miss Gidday —** Well, we've discov- 
ered that he’s just too cute for anything.” 
— Catholic Standard. 


\iison — 


Yor guararitee ff purity, 
see back \abe\ onevery bale: 


Wat's N\Y 








BROWN STUDY. 

‘How do you intend to have the study 
decorated, Mrs. Goldrocks ?” 

“T think I'll have it decorated in deep 
brown,” replied Mrs. Goldrocks. ‘“ My 
husband always likes to sit in a deep 
brown study.”—Milwaukee Sentinel. 





A CINCH, 

“ Hello, old man! Haven't seen any- 
thing of you since you got married. How 
goes it ?” 

«“ Thanks, fairly well. But marriage 
is a costly job! If you only knew what 
the dressmakers charge !” 

‘« So I suppose you regret it ?” 

«Oh, no; I married a dressmaker !"— 
Meggendorfer Bliétter. 








SHOCKING MORTALITY. 


The crowded ship gave a sudden lu: 


There was a splash. 
“Oh !” wailed the young woman, 


had been sitting near the rail readin 
“Think of all those lives being 


book. 
lost !"’ 
But nathing could be done, and 


gazed sadly at her copy of “ Plutarch 


who 
ra 


she 


dancing merrily on the waves far astern, 


—Chicago Tribune. 


CONDENSED. 





Patience—* Doesn't the milky way look 


small to-night ?” 

Patrice—*: Yes ; 
densed milky way.”— Yonkers 
man. 
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Three 


Great Holiday 


Issues 























The publishers of LESLIE'S WEEKLY de- 


sire to announce three great Holiday issues. 








The Thanksgiving Number, Dated November 29th, closes November {7th 














The Christmas Number, Dated December 13th, Closes December Ist 














The New Year’s Number, Dated December 27th, closes December 15th 








@ The circulation of each of these special numbers will exceed 100,000 copies per issue. 


@ Regular mail list exceeds forty-five thousand subscribers, thus insuring home circulation. 


@ Balance sold by news-stands and newsboys on every train in America. 


Extent and character 


of circulation, with reasonable rate, make LESLIE'S WEEKLY the best medium for any advertiser. 
Give us an opportunity to demonstrate the value of LESLIE'S WEEKLY for your business. 


Established 1855 


WILLIAM L. MILLER 


Advertising Manager 


225 FOURTH AVE., NEW YORK 


The only LESLIE 
publication in existence 


Western Representative, CHAS. B. NICHOLS, 1 136 Marquette Building, Chicago 
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PEOPLE WHO WRITE TO JUDGE. 


UDGE receives a good many letters 
from readers which are of necessity 
never answered. We have no facilities 
for forking over information to the multi- 
tude, none of the exquisite equipment, 
such as our esteemed contemporary, 7he 
Ladies’ Home Fournal, possesses, for 





taking the public into our confidence and | 


sharing with it the laboriously acquired 
riches of learning which we enjoy. The 
encyclopedia is open to all just as it is to 
us. From the known character of this 
publication one would suppose that only 
the humorously inclined would write to 
us. But for some unaccountable reason, 
the explanation of which is so deeply im- 
bedded in the mystery of human nature 
that we do not care to delve for it, we are 
more often appealed to in perfect serious- 
ness for an opinion on grave matters of 
science, religion, politics, and encyclo- 
pedic knowledge than on topics which 
might be supposed to belong in our 
especial field. 

lt flatters our pride to be considered in 
the light of a university education and a 
post-graduate course all in one; and 
since we never reply to queries, it is all 
the more flattering, and at the same time 
puzzling, that they keep right on coming. 

We get a great many lett-rs, first of 
all, from young people who are ambitious 
to be artists. This is natural enough, 
and to such we invariably give the best 
reply we can. Others write us for in- 
formation or advice about humorous writ- 
ing. They, likewise, are treated with 
consideration, though we realize how 
utterly useless are such letters and the 
answering response. 


QUESTIONS WE DON’T ANSWER. 

But next comes a letter asking for the 
popular vote for the several candidates in 
the past twelve presidential elections. We 
duck and go on trying to earn our salary, 
which takes about all the dynamics our 
brain-p'ant can develop. Then we are 
asked! to supply the data for a thesis on 
the Europeanization of the Hinterland ; 
or perhaps the writer is suffering for 
a simply-worded interpretation of the 
Schopenhauer philosophy and its precise 
shade of gloom. Our next letter very 
likely is bulging with an ungrammatical 
eagerness to know whether railroad prop- 
erty is faring as well as that class of 
property ought to fare in a free republic. 
And on top of this some disordered soul 
blandly inquires of us why we are not 
taking a more yearnful interest in the 
propayation of the doctrine that after we 
(lie we all come back here as cows, or 
(logs, or donkeys, or some of the other 
tamer and more civilized beasts. 

People write to us and in all innocence 


ask us to advise them fully about a 
Magazine they are about to publish for 
the better advocyey of true religion, and 
to suggest a plan for pushing the same. 
The, want us to put them next to the 
right publisher who will go halves with 
them, print the periodical, furnish the ad- 
vert'sing, conduct the business of the 
pub cation and accept haif the profits for 
thers trouble. And any other informa- 


ti e may be good enough, out of the 

ab ince or our experience, to offer! 
oor woman wrote us on the subject 

of tch-makers and later called to dis- 


cu ith us in a more intimate and con- 
n ial way the whoie subject of crutches 
an’ their relation .o che disabled struc- | 


of the human anatomy. We took 
ar ir of our time and finally convinced 


al rutch-makers as a blind toad knows 











why Mr. Murphy and Mr. Hearst sudden- 
ly began to love each other. 


CO-OPERATIVE CHILD-RAISING, 


| It was not necessary to say all this 
in order to lead up to the letter that 
set us off on this strain; but it will 
serve to explain to some, perhaps, whose 
eyes may fall upon this page why their 
letters were never answered. On _ the 
other hand, it seemed wise to offer some 
sort of an excuse for departing from prec- 
edent in this case. The foliowing is 
entirely sincere and quite out of our line. 
Ordinarily we would pay no attention to 
it. It suits our mood now rather to 
notice it. Here itis: ‘ Will you please 
tell me something more of the plans of 
Mr. Upton Sinclair, and just what is 
meant by bringing up children on the co- 
‘perative plan? [have thought that in 
many cases children might thrive better 
under the care of the state. If we are 





OHN JAME SON 


THREE & *® *® STAR 


WHISKEY 


A product of the costly pot-still method 












We don’t mind tapering off this screed | to make them feel as secure of food and 
here with a little recipe ot our own for | raiment and shelter, as sure of their little 
the raising of children in comparative | day and hour as are the untroubled hills 
health and happiness. Applying the same | that dream and doze through happy sum- 

| principle, we will venture to offer a recipe; mer days. And that will be about all. 
| for most of the ills of*the times. But we | Simple? So simple that the astute polit- 
|know it will do no good. People will, ical economy of the day laughs at it as 
|read what we say and go right on doing | one of the feeble inanities of impractical 
|the wrong thing, wearily working the | and visionary minds. ; 

old game of life backward as before and| Recipe for the cure of most of the ills 

| making a miserable botch of it. But we of the times: Secure even-handed jus- 
don’t care, They can’t blame us after we lice to all the people, then shoot holes 
have told them how to do the business | into any government that attempts to in- 
right. There is no accounting for plain |terfere with the people, their liberties or 

ignorance. their industries. . 








TWO RECIPES OF OUR OWN. OES EHH HHHEOSOFD HH EHEHEHEFEEOOEO® 





Recipe for raising children: Take one ~ CHEW... 


ever to arrest the tendency to degenera- | industrious, intelligent, God-fearing man. 
tion in large masses of the population it! Add a gentle, maidenly young woman, 
must be by some sort of government| who has had an A-1, 4-x, God-fearing 
oversight of child-raising. What do you | mother, a girl whose reverent eyes are 





Beeman’s 


~ THE ORIGINAL 


hat we knew as much about crutches | 


think ?” 

Now, isn't that a poser? But never 
mind. We would just as soon tackle a 
little thing like that as to explain why 
Hearst wants to be governor of the Em- 
pire State. There is a lot of folly abroad in 
the earth to-day—more than is good for 
us. Unfortunately, it seems to be the fash- 
ion to attempt the cure of every folly by a 
greater folly still. Observing that a good 
many people are coming to grief in their 
individual morals and personal fortunes, 
acry has gone up to Jet the government 
take hold and do more for the people. 
Mr. Bryan wants the government to run 
the railroads. The socialists want the 
| government to run pretty much every- 
|tning. Mr. Sinclair suggests a scheme 
for relieving mothers of the drudgery of 
| taking care of their own offspring, and 
| Pretty soon we shall find ourselves ex- 
|horted, every one of us, to give up his 
| own proper business and let somebody 
| else take care of itforhim. On the other 
hand, naturally, being relieved of our 
own business, we shall all be minding the 
business of other people. Thus the time 
may come when a mother will not have to 
| tend and care for her own child (if so be 
she has one); but as a part of her protes- 
sion, and to earn money, she may be 
tending the baby of some other woman. 
| So we wiil all trade off. The thing we 
ought to do we will despise and then turn 
round and for pay do the same thing for 
somebody else. Thus women object to 
the drudgery of the home and then go out 
into the great city and drudge pitiably 
for their taskmasters. The poor breed 
| like rabbits in the foul closures of the 
| tenements, and we fall to discussing some 
| plan of rusticating the debased offspring. 
| [t occurs to nobody that it might be 





i 
end and do something to reclaim and 


elevate motherhood and fatherhood and 
the home. 


THE INSTITUTIONAL DAD. 

We are sorry to say that we regard 
the whole scheme of Mr. Sinclair as 
vicious beyond the ordinary, because it 
| gives a certain sentimental boost to the 
(current habit of reasoning © backward 
|}about all the troubles of our day. A 
| very great authority has pointed out that 


} 
| 


| every effort of the sta‘e to establish itself 
as the foster-parent of unhappy childhood 
has been a cruel disappointment. _ Insti- 
| tutional child-raising in almost every case 
has turned out to be nothing better than 
a slaughter of the innocents. 


| cheaper to tackle the problem at the other | 


|rich with honest thoughts. Mix them 
| thoroughly and place in a home of their 
own. Their own, mind you. Let it have 
|a little light and air ‘round it. - None of 
| your flat and tenement abominations. 
Let them feel that one little acre of mother 
earth, clear down to the root of things 
|and straight up to the gentle star that 
keeps watch above it, belongs to them. 
Stir in enough honest labor at good pay 


+o 


Pepsin 
'Gum + + 


Cures Indigestion and 
Sea-sickness. 


All Others are Imitations. 
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On all News-stands. Price 25 Cents 














«« America’s Greatest Railroad ”’ 


Operating more than 12,000 miles of Railway 
east of Chicago, St. Louis and Cincinnati 


COMPRISING THE 


New York Central & Hudson River 
Lake Shore & Michigan Southern 
Big Four Route 
Michigan Central 
Boston & Albany 
Pittsburg & Lake Erie 

; Lake Erie & Western 
Chicago, Indiana & Southern 
Lake Erie, Alliance & Wheeling 
New York & Ottawa 
and Rutland Railroads 


For « copy of * America’s Winter Resorts,” send a two-cent stamp to 
George H. Daniels, Menager General Advertising Department, Grand Central 
Station, New York. 


Cc. F. DALY, 
Passenger Traffic Manager, 
NEW YORK. 


EZ RO 


Diamonds 


For Christmas Presents. 


The Merry X'mas time draws near, and with it 
= thoughts and plans for bringing happiness 
to our dear ones by a loving remembrance. 


The Loftis System at X’mas Time {reat 
convenience to thousands. It enables —A -.-. 
all circumstances to make beautiful and appropri- 
ate Christmas Presents with a small cash out 











Our Big Christmas pacers with sei 
suggestions for 


trations of beautiful Jewelry 
Christmas Presents, taken from our encrmees 






y 
tain the article paying one fifth the purchase 
price on delivery, balance in eight equal monthly 
payments. Bend teday for our 8; Christ- 
mas Catalog. 


Do Your Christmas Shopping Now 


conveniently and leisurely fn the —_ of your 
own home. Don’t wait yt - Ly hristmas —_ 
aon ae now =. is L time to t 

te Today tor be Gesaieg 


JOFTis == 


Devt. L 40 92 State - seven 
BROS & CO.ise2 


Intending purchasers of a STRICTLY FIRST- 
CLASS Piano, or Piano and Self-Player combined, 
— not fail to examine the merits of tlie world- 
renowned 


SOHMER 


PIANOS 


and the “SOHMER-CECILIAN” Inside Players, 
which surpass all others. 
Catalogue mailed on application. 


SOHMER & COMPANY, NEw YORK. 


Warerooms: Cor. 5th Ave. 22d St. 
Press Cutting Bureau will 
1 


ROMEIKE’ Ss send you newspaper 
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ppings which may appear about you, your friends, 
or any subject on which you want to be “up to date.’ 
Every newspaper and periodical of importance in the 





[ NN ft EVER THINK ABOUT OWNING YOUR OWN HOME? 








F YOU are thinking about 
Building a House an in- 
vestment of. $1.00 now will 
save you hundreds of dollars 
in building a house, by get- 
ting the latest and most prac- 
tical ideas of the noted and 
capable architect, Mr. George 
Palliser. We therefore de- 
sire to call your special at- 
tention to our new book just 
issued and containing over 


ONE HUNDRED 
UP-TO-DATE 
HOUSE PLANS 

















THE TITLE OF THIS BOOK IS 


GEORGE PALLISER’S 
MODERN BUILDINGS 


A new up-to-date book, containing over one hundred plans (all new) of houses ranging in cost 
from $500 to $20,000; also plans of Public Library Buildings, Summer Hotels, stabies, Public Halls, 
etc., etc. 

This book is a collection cf practical designs showing ples of houses recently built, and in- 
valuable to everyone thinking of building, by reason of their having been, with very lew exceptions, 
planned in the ordinary course of a busy architect’s practice during the last few years, and built in 
various parts of the country within the prices given. 

Full descfiption accompanies each plate, giving sizes, height of stories, how built and finished, and 
improvements contained, thus giving information of very great value to everyone contemplating build- 
ing, as the plans and designs embody the best thought and most caretul study of those erecting them, 
giving real results as to cost and a guide that is sate to follow. These designs and plans have. there- 
fore, a value that can be fully appreciated for tneir practical utility, and stand alone as real exampies 
of how some people's homes are planned and what they cost. 

To those wanting homes or selling home-sites, members of building associations, land companies, 
real-estate men, those having land to improve, carpenters and builders, and evervone interested or 
who ever hopes to own a home, these designs are invaluable and will ve of very great value to 
them. It contains 115 large pages, size 11 x 14 inches. Price, bound in heavy paper cover. sent by 
mail, postpaid, $1.00. Bound in cloth, $2.00. Sent by mail, postpaid, to any address on receipt of 
price. Address all orders with remittances to 


JUDGE COMPANY, 225 Fourth Avenue, New York 


Remit by money order or check—don’t send currency. 





United States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 
100 notices, Henry Romeixg, 33 Union Square, N. Y. 





BRAVE. 

“ That man Riggles is one of the ner- 
viest men I ever saw. He isn’t afraid of 
| anything.” 

‘For instance ?” 

“He actually sassed the head waiter 
in the hotel the other night.”—Mi/wau- 
kee Sentinel. 








| Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow’s Sooth- 
ing Syrup the best remedy for their children. 25c a bottle. 





SHE DIDN’T TELL HIM. 
| She (tauntingly)—“ You haven't cour- 
age enough to say boo to a goose.” 
| - He—** But what good would it do to 
say boo to a goose, any way ?”—Somer- 
ville Fournal, 
| ——_— 

For busy men and women—Abbott’s Angos- 
tura Bitters. A delightful tonic and invigor- 
ator—a health giver and a health preserver. 
All druggists. 


The greatest pride that every woman 
has is that she dresses twice as well as 
somebody else on half the money.—£x. 





Sound and healthy lives are accepted. 
There are no conditions as to sex, color 
or culture—even millionaires are in- 
sured in the 


PENN MUTUAL LIFE, 
921-3-5 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 





Collars a-« Cuffs 
© bane BRAND 


K MADE OF pen 


|banker was smoking, and, 
| opening 
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ral 


PY ad 
INO MUTTON CHOP 


OR WELSH RABBIT 
COMPLETE WITHOUTIT. 








This is too good to 
keep. 


One of my New York customers calle« 
on the President of a downtown bank, Thc 


the drawer of his 
desk, said : 

‘‘I will offer you a cigar 
that I would think pretty good 
were it not for the price, but 
I hate to offer one to a man 
without telling him that I pay 
only $5.00 per hundred for 
them.” 

By this time the box was 
out and my customer, recog- 
nizing the brand, replied: 
‘*Don't apologize, I smoke 
them myself.” 

The cigars were my 
Shivers Panatelas. 

The only difficulty I have in 
making business grow is to 
get men, that is, men who are 
ten and fifteen cent cigar 
smokers, to try my cigars. 

A man who has spent his 
life in the leaf tobacco busi- 
ness and knows tobaccos as 
the silk expert knows silk, says 
“that if the men who smoke 
in this country really appreci- 
ated what you are doing for 
the individual smoker, the 
cigar factory large enough for 
your business has not yet 
been built.” 

Alll ask is for a fair chance 
to have my cigars tried. 

I offer a clean saving to you 
of at least 33% per cent. on 
your cigar bills. 








In dddition to this, the 

: ° : Shivers’ 
cigars coming to you are in| Panatela 
the best of condition, directly }| gxacr size 
from my factory. No in-| np snare 











between handling and conse- 
quent drying and re- -Sweating— insuring 
a sweeter, fresher cigar. 

MY OFFER IS:-—I will send one 
hundred Shivers’ Panatela Cigars on 
approval to a reader of JUDGE, express 
prepaid. He may smoke ten cigars and 
return the remaining ninety at my ex- 
pense and no charge for those smoked 
if he is not pleased with them; if he is 
pleased, and keeps them, he is to remit 
the price, $5.00, within ten days. 


The fillers of these cigars are Clear 


Havana, of good quality—not only clear, 
but long, clean Havana — no shorts or 
cuttings are used. They are hand made 
by the best of workmen. The maxing 
has much to do with the smoking qua. ‘ies 
of a cigar. The wrappers are gen: ine 
Sumatra. 
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In ordering, please enclose bus 
card or give personal references, 
state whether mild, medium or st 
cigars are desired. 


HERBERT D. SHIVER:, 
(919 Filbert Street, ‘Philadelphia, 7a. 





@ Fastest Trains in. the World—THE NEW YORK ‘CENTRAL LINE:. 
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ASK FOR 


and see that 


you get 


OLD 
CROW 
RYE 


Sold everywhere in 
bottles. Never sold 
in bulk. 


Look for Word “K YE” in Red 


H. B. KIRK & C0., Sole Bottlers, N.Y. | 


ALAS! 
A little conscience is a dangerous 
thing.— Somerville Fournal. 





"HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34, and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Kheekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPEK MA: E TO ORDER. 








A few copies of the first edition of 


THIS AND THAT ABOUT 
CARICATURE 

By Zim, are still available. Upon receipt 

of $1.50, this clever little book will be sent 

to any address, postage prepaid. 











JUDGE COMPANY, New York | 








THE HEN AND QUININE. 


Senator Butt, of the Arkansas senate, 
had just finished.a little tale about feed- 


ing morphine to a pointer pup and watch- | 
ing him dream, when, according to the | 
Memphis Commercial Appeal, Represen- 


tative de Rossit said, 

“Senator, your dog reminds me of my 
hen. Needing quinine one day, as we 
often do in the bottom, I mixed up an 
ounce of the drug with molasses and 
rolled it out into pills. Leaving the stuff 
to «ry on the front porch, I went into the 
house. 

“ Returning, I saw the last of my pills 
swallowed by my hen. 

“Of course, I thought her silly head 
would burst wide open. She simply com- 
menced cackling, and has been laying 
two eggs a day ever since. And do you 
know, Senator, those eggs are the best 
chill tonic on the market. One of them 


taken internally will knock the spots from | 
any case of malaria in the state, and | 


shaking ague can’t stand before ’em an 
hour after they are eaten. 
hen dosed, I do.” 


MERELY GETTING ACQUAINTED. 
‘* Now, Tommy,” said the fond mother, 
**you remember what I told you about 
fighting, and here you are with blood and 


dirt on your face, and your clothes torn.” | 


‘*But ma, I wasn’t fighting,” replied 
Tommy. ‘I was only getting acquainted 
with the new neighbor's children.”— 
Milwaukee Sentinel. 


BECAUSE HE GROWLED. 
«Here, waiter ; this beef is fierce. It 
isn't fit for a dog to eat.” 
«* Then don’t eat it.” — Cleveland Press. 


A LAST REQUEST. 
We would be glad to hear from the 
Bradshaw correspondent again before we 
die.—Salem (Virginia) Times-Register. 
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I keep that | 








JUDGE HELPED TO GROW THIS PUMPKIN. 
My Twenty-sixth 
Thanksgiving Number 


Will be published November 20th. 


Last advertising forms close November 12th, 


JUDGE COMPANY 


225 Fourtn AVENUE New York 
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Copyright, 1906, by Judge Co. 


Photogravure, 14x 19—One Dollar 


WITH THIS RING I THEE WED 


Photogravure, 14 x 19—Seventy-five Cents 


HOLDING HANDS 


Arter James Montcomery FLaGG 











AFTER JAMES MonTGOMERY FLAGG 
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Arrer Antuony GUARINO te 
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Photogravure, 12x 15—Fifty Cents 
THE POACHER 
Copyright, 1906, by Judge Co. == 





WATCH OUR 
PICTURE ADS. 
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Copyright, Judge Co., 1906 
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Photogravure, 11 x 14—Fifty Cents 


“THE WASP’S NEST” 








EVERY month we are bringing 

out new subjects in photogravure or 
photogelatine, beautifully finished on heavy 
Worth framing and 
Every picture we offer is a 
Study them. 


art plate paper. 
keeping. 
Story in itself, 





Ask us to put you on our mailing list 
Address 


PICTURE DEPT., JUDGE CO. 
= 225 FOURTH AVE., NEW YORK 
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Photogravure, 14 x 19—One Dollar 


THE SPENDTHRIFT 


SIRS SSS STS TdTETENENENEDIDINSODEDE;SIRNIMITNTESeSSSTSeeserEsESDNSESTESEDEOSERIDIESESISISSRESENRNs0000000000% 


Trade supplied by Anderson Magazine Co., 
32 Union Square, New York. 
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, tee, 
, very bien; then : shall have to protect you 
matter what risk to myself. And if you grow 
up into a big, healthy grenadier, remember that it was Nervy Nat who 





tee ‘inh liede oy 





 - oss 3 
I. Nervy Nat—‘ Gamin, if | should tell you that nothing could be 
worse for your stomach than that apple—that the ancestor of that partic- 
ularly fatal fruit was the cause of the downfall of our sex—would you 





















persist in eating it? saved you when you wereachild. A bientdt!”’ 
Gamin—** Oui, monsieu’.”’ 
































3 Nervy Nat—*' That apple was strangely sour. It has basely joined 4. CHoruUS OF VILLAGERS—'‘* Bravo! Epatant! Good! Bon! Outof- 
my conscience, and hand in hand they storm the citadel of my constitu- sight! Ripping! Merveilleux!"’ 
tion. Gee! I'm thinking in blank verse. If I could get a peck of those Nervy Nat—‘‘ Great nutmegs! do those anthropoid apes imagine 
pommes | believe I could write an epic poem "'—— that | am doing astunt? That is more than mere gristle and red corpus- 


cles can bear. I will slay them!" 
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art 














S Nervy Nat— ‘Now, you Gallic barnacles! the next time you see an 6. Sercent Capuc—‘‘ Nervous Nat, you are a coward! You attack 
American gentleman minding his own convulsions don't look up—just eight defenseless men—yes ?"’ 
keep on sipping your fool-kilier absinthe. Otherwise you might as well Nervy Nat—‘‘ Caduc, | submit to arrest peacefully because | natu- 
slap a wildcat.’ rally am law-abiding; but if you are going to preach | shall leave you— 
that's all." 
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